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Ferrible Quperionce of Plodhiins.

By ROBERT BARR.

ILLUSTRATED BY GEoO. Hurcuinson.

* Which—life or death—'tis a gambler’s chance !
Yet unconcerned we spin and dance
On the brittle thread of circumstance.”

e
i and telling them that I will substantiate every
Y 7 word of his story. Now, this is hardly fair of
7. Plodkins. I can certainly corroborate part of
" what he says, and I can bear witness to the
“ox el condition in which I found
: him after his ordeal was
over. So I have thought
it best, in order to set my-
self right with the public,
‘to put down exactly what
" occurred. If I were asked
whether or not I believe Plodkins's
story myself, I would have to
answer that sometimes I believe it
and sometimes I do not. Of course,
.., - Plodkins will be offended when he
"+ reads this; but there are other things
* that I have to say about him which will
perhaps enrage him still more, yet they
are the truth. For instance, Plodkins
can hardly deny, and yet probably he
will deny, that he was one of the most
talented drinkers in America. I venture

SHE pip pipgyy o SR tO say that every time he set foot in
ARD suoxmy °UT PRINR Tiverpool, coming East, or in New
York, going West, he was just on the

verge of the delirium tremens, because, being necessarily idle
uring the voyage, he did little else but drink and smoke. I never

T I UNDERSTAND that Plodkins is in the
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habit of referring sceptical listeners to me, |
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160 THE IDLER.

knew a man who co
little result from it.

uld take so much liquor ang sho
The fact was that in the mornin
Wwas never at his best, because he was nearer sober ¢
other part of the day, but after dinner a more enfertain
generous, kind-hearted man than Hiram Plodking c
found anywhere,

I want to speak of Plodkin
manner of a judge rather than

han i
ing,

extraordinary thing is—from that day to ;
touched a drop of intoxicating liquor, which fact in itself strikes
me as more wonderful than the story he tells, s
Plodkins was a frequent crosser on th
was connected with commercia] houses on
selling in America for an English house, and buying in England .
for an American establishment. [ Presume it was the experiences |
in selling goods that led to his terrible habits of drinking, |
understood from him that out West,
have to do a great deal of treatin
another man to a glass of wine, or a
course, to drink with him,
Plodkins's story.

e Atlantic steamers, He :
both sides of the Atlant'x,-‘_-i"f
|

if you are selling goods,you
g and every time you treat
Wwhiskey cocktail, you have,c =
But this has nothing to do with

case, the purser usually takes down the name aan
assigns them ga particular hour, Your hour may be,,sayg?sﬁ"'f!’;
o'clock in the morning. The next man comes on at halfpaﬂ
seven, and the third man at eight, and so on. The bathroom
steward raps at your door when the proper time arrives, and {
informs you that the bath is ready. You wrap a dressing-gows i

or a cloak around you and go along the silent corridors to the T

bath-room, coming back, generally before your half-hour is uPa B i
like a giant refreshed, '

Plodkins’s bath hour
was half-past seven,
bath-room man did not

I passed along the dark corridor and tried the bath-room d@’z?‘:'_
found that it was not bolted, and ag everything was quiet mst_.__ -

s of applicants and




THE TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE OF PLODKINS. 161

I entered. I thought nobody was there, so I shoved the bolt in
the door and went over to see if the water had been turned on.
The light was a little dim, even at that time of the morning, and
I must say I was horror-stricken to see lying in the
bottomn of the bath-tub, with his eyes
fixed on the ceiling, Plodkins. I am
quite willing to admit that I was never
so startled in my life. I thought at
first Plodkins was dead, notwith-
standing his open eyes staring at the
ceiling, but he murmured in a sort
of husky, far-away whisper,
“Thank God,” and then closed
his eyes. K-

“ What's the matter, Plod-—
kins,” I said; “are youill?
What's the matter with you?
Shall I call for help ? ”

A feeble negative motion - “INFORMS YOU THAT THE BATH”;
of the head was all theanswer. 1s READY." y
Then he said in a whisper, “Is the door bolted ? * '
“Yes,” I answered. After another moment’s pause,

I said:

¢ Shall I ring and get you some whiskey or brandy ? ”

Again he shook his head.

‘“Help me to get up,” he said, feebly. He was very much
shalfen, and I had some trouble alone in getting him up and
seating him on the one chair that was in the room.

“You had better come to my state-room,” I said. ¢ It is
nearer than yours. What has happened to you ?”

He replied, “I will go in 2 moment. Wait a minute.” And
I waited.

“Now,” he continued, when he had apparently pulled himself
together a bit, «just turn on the electric light, will you ? "

A I reached up to the peg of the electric light, and turned it on.

shudder passed over Plodkins's frame, but he said nothing.

Se seemed puzzled, and once more I asked him to let me take
Im to my state-room, but he shook his head.

:: Turn on the water.” I did so.
addeérlt]‘m out the elect.ric light.” I did that also. “l\.Iovy,” he

I » - put your hand in the water and turn on the electric light.”

Was convinced Plodkins had become insane, but I recollected

—————




: R e I T e
e e e e e e L

P T e Bar s ok o e

! fe =

L* ¢ e -
=AY

...._-,_;—
A it it pra

162 THE IDLER.

I was there alone with him, shaky as he was, in a room With _
bolted door, so I put my fingers in the water, and attempteg -
turn on the electric light. I got a shock that was ve 2
greater than that I received when I saw Plodkinsg lying at ¢
bottom of the bath-tub. I gave a yell and a groan, ang stagger,
backwards. Then Plodkins laughed a feeble laugh. 3
\ “ Now,"” he said, I will g0 with
stete room.” .
The laugh seemed to have braced "'ﬁp
Plodkins like a glass of liquor would hé:{re
done, and when we got to my state-room he
was able to tell me what had happened, A
a sort of preface to his remarks, I woy]
like to say a word or two about that bath
tub. It was similar to bath-tubs o
board other steamers, a great an
very deep receptacle of solid marbl
There were different nickel-plated.
taps for letting in hot or cold wate;
or fresh water or salt water as wa
desired; and the escape pipe, instea
of being at the end, as it is in most bath
tibs, was in the centre. It was the custom
of the bath-room steward to fill it about hal
full of water at whatever temperature yo
desired. Then, placing a couple of towels
on the rack, he would go and call the mar
whose hour it was to bathe.
Plodkins said: “ When I went in there
everything appeared as usual, except tha
“Y TRiED THE BamH KON the morning was very dark. I stood in the
DOOR " bath-tub, the water reaching nearly to my
knees, and reached up to turn on the
electric light. The moment I touched the brass key I re:
ceived a shock that simply paralysed me. I think liquor has
something to do with the awful effect the electricity had upon me,
because I had taken too much the night before, and was feeling
very shaky indeed, but the result was that I simply fell full
length in the bath-tub just as you found me. I was unable to
move anything except my fingers and toes. I did not appear to be
hurt in the least, and my senses, instead of being dulled by the
shock, seemed to be preternaturally sharp, and I realised in a

you to your.

Ty much




THE TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE OF PLODKINS. 163

moment that if this inability to move remained with me for five
minutes I was a dead man—dead, not by the shock, but by
drowning. I gazed up through that clear green water, and I could
see the ripples on the surface slowly subsiding after my plunge
into the tub. It reminded me of looking into an aquarium. You
know how you see up through the water to the surface with the
bubbles rising to the top. I knew that
nobody would come in for at least half-
an-hour, and even then I couldn’t remems=
ber whether I had bolted the door or not.
Sometimes I bolt it, and sometimes I
don’t. Ididn’t this morning as it happens.
All the time, I knew that strength was
slowly returning to me, for I continually
worked my fingers and toes, and now the
strength seemed to be coming up to my
wrists and arms. Then I remembered
that the vent was in the middle
of the bath-tub, so, wriggling my
fingers around, I got
hold of the ring and
pulled up the plug.
In the dense silence"
that was around me I«
could not tell whether
the water was running
out or not, but gazing _
up towards the ceiling, L
I thought I saw the surface
gradually sinking down and
down and down. Of course
it couldn’t have been more ¥
than a few seconds, but it v "
I WAS NEVER SO STARTLED IN MY LIFE,

seemed to be years and

years and years. I knew that if once I let my breath go
I would be drowned merely by the spasmodic action of my lungs
trying to recover air. I felt as if I should burst. It was a match
against time, with life or death as the stake. At first, as I said, my
Senses were abnormally sharp, but by-and-bye I began to notice
that they were wavering. I thought that the glassy surface of the
Wwater which I could see above me was in reality a great sheet of
crystal that someone was pressing down upon me, and I began to

Py

T AN AT




LR oo B L

N TR

THE IDLER,

think that the moment it came down I should smother,

struggle, but was held by a grip of s

until just before you entered

thing wrong .with the elect

electricity, but I think liqu

think it would have affected

in whiskey,”
“IfI were you,” I said, I would lea
“I intend to,” he answered solemnly,

teel,

ve whiskey alone,”
‘““and baths, tog.”




